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British sergeant of Hussars, Dr Verdon, and some of
the bodyguard At length a withdrawal was made to
the camp, which the tribesmen were busily engaged in
looting, and at this supreme crisis of his life Abdul Aziz
behaved with the greatest courage and energy, riding
up and down to rally his half-hearted followers It is
said that his jellaba was pierced by many bullets
The day was lost, and the Sultan with difficulty
escaped, thanks to the courage of the French mission
who worked the guns and covered his retreat Favoured
by good fortune he reached the French outposts in
safety The end had come Even a message from the
M'Tougi promising support brought no comfort to the
unfortunate monarch, and he retired to Tangier to
become a pensioner of the French The writing on the
wall was now plain to see, the Shereefian Empire
might hang on for a few more years, but the ultimate
end of its independence had become certain
Even though his brother no longer opposed him,
Mulai Hafid's position at Fez was by no means an en-
viable one He had been accepted without enthusiasm
by the people of Fez; the tribes showed little inclina-
tion to obey his authority, the French were ready and
waiting to make further inroads into his territory from
the Chaouia and Algeria; the Spaniards showed
distinct signs of advancing from Melilla into the Riff
country One success he scored and one only Bou
Hamara, the impostor, who from the Taza district had
successfully defied Mulai Abdul Aziz, was captured and
brought in triumph to Fez in a little cage slung on the
back of a camel Later he was thrown to the lions, but
to the disappointment of every one concerned, so a
distinguished Moorish official told me, they would not
take any notice of him whatsoever